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conclave among the Elgin metopes (still at Burlington House),
where some member moved to " revert to the ancient and
constitutional practice of making our artillery of leather,
instead of following the Continental fashion of having them
of iron or brass/' whilst another economist " should never
think the Constitution safe till he saw the Foot Guards ex-
change their gaudy equipments for the modest garb of Special
Constables, and what was termed in the modern phrase, the
Household Cavalry, assume the appearance of the Surrey
Patrole." There were parodies of Mr. Moore's Irish and of
Lord Byron's Hebrew Melodies; and one lyric, in its
invocation of a member who

Moved the Committee of Supply
On Ordnance votes,

bears faint traces of the same departmental bias. The Muse
had visited his father; and perhaps her wing brushed
Palmerston. Such were the achievements which, in later
years, enabled Mr. Croker to add his name to the Athenaeum
as " patron of the arts, and to my knowledge a person of
literary powers."

The silence deepened. At Vienna gentlemen in stars
discussed the affairs of Switzerland with gentlemen in ribbons;
Beauty averted her face from Carlton House, where the
Prince was " positively ordered ... to give up his stays,
as the wearing them any longer would be too great a sacrifice
to ornament"; and Mrs. Creevey, in pursuit of health,
enjoyed the tranquillity of Brussels. The winter of 1815
faded into spring. Then something stirred; and across the
silence Europe heard the faint tap of a distant, solitary drum.
The night was still, when the brig Inconstant stood out of
Elba, Voices came across the water, and the white houses
in the town all turned to face the moon. The rest lay in deep
shadow. But as they sailed a trifle after midnight, the big
moon and the little houses watched them go; and Elba
faded into the dim blue behind them. They were at sea all
night, and on the next day they passed a cruiser. As it
hailed them and the tall masts slid by, the Guard lay close